WITH NO  REGRETS                             1ST

ing age old customs as well as serving their Mother-
land. Thousands of women came out of seclusion
of their homes to face hardships and danger, im-
prisonment or death, and ha^je Jound both political
and social emancipation.

In Ceylon, wherever we
thousands of  people  asse
Jawahar. They were nliRi^
and women, who worked                             '

ber plantations. All along
ently for hours to catch a glimpse
I sat and watched them from the car or
when I got down and stood with my brother I look-
ed at the faces around me, faces aglow with love
and trust for him who had come from the old
Motherland, bringing a message of hope and cheer.
Jawahar's presence among them seemed to assure
them that though they were far away from the
land of their birth they were not forgotten.

When I saw Jawahar utterly fagged out at the
end qf a busy day, I often wondered whether all
this was worthwhile, but I wondered no longer
when I saw those faces around me. Every hard-
ship was worthwhile if it brought such love and
confidence of millions with it.

After innumerable meetings, receptions, sight-
seeing and ten days of ceaseless activity our visit
came to an end or rather Jawahar's did, for I stay-
ed on for another week and then returned to Bom-
bay.

Soon after his return Jawahar decided to go to
China. Raja, our children and I went to Allahabad
to bid him God-speed. It had always been Jawahar's
dream to go to China, for ancient lands have a
great fascination for him. I for one was glad that
at last he could satisfy this desire of his. His visit
was brief and had to be cut short rather abruptly
due to the outbreak of war. He returned home full